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A MOMENT OF HORROR.

For twenty-three years old Jake Willard
has cultivated the soil in Baldwin county,
and drawn therefrom a support for himsell
and wife. IHeis childless. Not long ago,
Juke left the bouse in search of a missing
cow. His routo led Lim through an old,
worn-out patch of clay land, of about six
mcres in extent, in the centre of which was
a well, twenty-five or thirty feet deep, that,
at some time, probably, had furnished the
inmates of a dilapidated house near by with
water. In passing by this spot an ill-wind
drifted Jake's “ tile” from bhis hoad, and
maliciously wafted it to the edge of the
well, and 1n it tumbled.

Now, Juke bad slways practiced the vir-
tue of economy, and he immediately set
abeut recovering the Jost hat, He ran to
the well, and finding it was dry at the bot-
tom, he uncoiled the rope which he had
brought for the purpose of eaptaring the
troant cow, and after severel attempts to
cateh the bat with a noose, he 2oncluded to
#ave time by goiug dowa ioto the well him-
sclf. To accomplish this, he made fast one
end of the rope to 3 stawp hard by, and
was 800n on his way down the well.

It is a fact, of which Jake was no less
oblivious than the reader hereof, that Ned
Wells was ia the dilapiduted building afore-
said, and that an old blind horse, with a
bell on bis neek, who had been tursed out
to die, was lazily graziog within a short
distagee of the well.

The devil kimself, or some other wicked
apirit, put it into Ned's cranium to bave a
Jttle fun, so he quictly slippad up to the
A borse, unbuckled the strap, wad ap-
proached with slow and measured “ting-a.
ling"” to the edge of the well.

“ Dgug the ald blind horse !” said Jake;
# he's comin’ this weay, sure, and aint got
no more secse nor to foll in here.  Whoa,
Ball I”

Bat the continued approach of the “ting-
a-ling” said, just as plaio as words, that
old Ball wouldn't “whoa.”” Besides, Jake
was at the bottom, resting before trying to
“shin" it up the rope.

# Great Jerusalem !” eaid he, “ the old
cuss will be a-top o' me fore 1 can say Jack
Robinson. Whoa! dang you, whoa!”

Just then Ned drew up to the edge of
the well, and with his foot kicked a little
dirt into it.

“0 Lord!” exclaimed Jake, falling on
his knoees at the bottom of the well; “ I'm
gone now ! —Whoa ! —Now I lay me down
40 sleep—Whoa, Ball!—1 pray the Lord
any soul to—Whoa! pow—O Lord, have
mercy on—

Ned.could hold in np longer, and fearful
that Jake might suffer from Lis fright, he
ravealed himself.

Probably Ned dida't make tracks with
his bells toward that well. May be Jake
wasn't up to the tep of it in short order.
May be mot. I don't koow. Bat I do
koow that if Jake finds eut who sent you
shis, it will be the last squib you'll get

me.

A PRISONER'S RETURN.

Rov, HHiram Eddy, of Winsted, Conn.,
chaplain of Second Conuecticut Volunteers,
who was captured at Bull Run, bas return-
ed home. A thunder storm preventad any
message being sent announcing his arrival,
80 that no one was on hand to receive hin,
On the news being received that he was
home, the bells were set ringing, cannon
fired, and cverybody scemed perfectly wild
with joy. The ncxt day a procession was
formed, who waited upon Lim, escorted him
to his church, when an address of welcome
was delivered by Rev. Ira Dettibone, at-
tended by other appropriate services, In

to Mr. Pettibone's welcome, Mc.
spoke for nearly two hours, describ-
ing circumstantially his capture, and com-
menting generally upon the rebellion. His
geal is as unquenched as ever—to use his
own , 4] am for the Union ten
thousand times more thsn ever before—my
bairs have whitenedduring the year of
my captivity, but for every white hair I
bave scored a black mark aguinst this re-
bellion.” No more moving adjurstion to
;Mﬁlm te give themselves to the cause
in which he has suffered so much could
ve been uttered, and we hope it will not
without its influence.— Courant.

5 Mr. Trollopo,' =r=i:| his recent work on
North America, lays especial stress on the

fact that every laboring man in the United
States is to be scen with bis newspaper.

FRINTERS AND THE WAR.

To the Editor of The Press:

S : You will pardon the liberty I take
in presenting a few facts concerning the
patriotism and laudable public spirit exhib-
ited by the typographical fraternity of this
¢ountry, in former struggles, and in the
present war for the Union, liberty, and
buman happioess. Like editors, printors
can least be spared during the war, for then
it is that important events aro constantly
transpiring, for full accounts of which the
public thirst, and the only chaooel for
obtaining which is the daily uewspaper.
8iill, making a much greater sacrific2 than
almost auy other professional gentleman,
the patriotic printer leaves his “ stand ¥ to
take another under the folds of the * stars
and stripes,’” wherever the bright baomer
may lead him,

The *“art preservative of all arts™ bas
never been so widely useful or so univer-
sally appreciated as in this country durinﬁ
the present century, and it is the prou
boast of the Awmerican printer that there
are published in the United States more
newspapers than inall the rest of the world
put together; bLe is proud of this because it
speaks volumes in favor of the advanced
civilization of the nation, and s wide-gpread
demand on the part of the people for gen-
eral intolligenco of every deseription. It
is not surprising that the artists in such a
profession should include in their ranks
some of the most distinguished and learned
wmen of all history, Whia we go back,
hundreds of years ago, wo find the humble
locksmith, Gattenburg, possessed of a grand
original ideca—that of maultiplying impres-
sion rapidly from devices upou blocks of
wood—absorbing the attention, and enlist-
ing the powerfi uFuo-opcra.lion of the learned
and wealthy Dr. Faust, who is able to call
the attention of the civilized world to the
discovery, and secure ita adoption and ap-
plication by the scribes of his day. The
printing office of Dr. Faust was indeed the
“ poor boy’s college” for Peter Shoeffer,
for here it was that he obtsined that fine
education which prepared his mind and
shaped Lis thoughts for the invention and
manufactare of what bave since turned the
world apside down—meta! types. A little
later we behold in lovely Italy the sublime
spectacle of Maoutius the clder, 8 man
thoroughly learned im the ancient classics,
and the arts and seicnees of his day, fur-
nishing the literary world with works of
untold vslae, printed in Latin, Greck, and
Hebrew, page by page. And so assidu-
ously did he labor, taat nearly two thousand
volumes were issued from his establishment
during his lifetime. So important do we
find his labors to have been, that we read
of the journey the Adwirable Crichton—
the greatest scholar of his time—made
from Scotland to Italy, to coofer with
Manutius concerning the printing of classi-
cal works, and the iotroduction of some
marksor signs of punctuation, to mark sen-
tences, paragraphs, and their sub-divisions,
From Italy we turn to France, snd observe
the distingnished Didot family engaged in
the art of printing—a recognized adjunct
of royalty. In England we bave great men
in the profession, from Caston down to
Stanhope, Richardson, Bradford, and Tim-
perly.

In America among the “mnoblemen by
nature” who have been proficient in the
great art of printing and have rendered
their country sorvice in one way or another,
we are proud to mention the names of
Stephen Day, of New England, the first
American printer; William Dradford, of
Peonsylvania; Franklin, the printer, au-
thor, eage, and statesman. Among the
most distinguished jouroalists of the coun-
try wo find the following printers, which
are but a few whose names occur tous now:
Hons. Joseph F. Buckingham, IHorace
Greeley, Henry J. Ragmoni Bayard Tay-
lor, Major Ben Perley Poore, Rev. Thomas
H. Stockton. Among our public men,
Vice President Hamlin, Secretary Smith,
Postmaster General Blair, Simon Cameron,
Minister to Russia; Senator Grimes, Har-
lan, Bigler, Baker, and others; Secretary
Welles, Hon, John W. Forney, and many
others, are now performing honorable ser-
vice for the couniry.

Many distinguished soldiers have been,
and are at present, our craftsmen; among
whom we may mention the following :

Marskal Brune, who distinguished him-
self on several occasions during the French
Revolation, at the Arcola, and in Iolland,
was & practical printer.

John Lambert Tellien, who did so much
to overthrow Robespierre, and who accom-
pauied Napolcon to Egypt, was a printer.

Jonaihan Elliott, suthor of * American
Diplomatic Code,” * Debates on_the adop-
tion of the American Counstitution,” %e.,
&c., who was & leader in the Revolution of
< for the indepcndence of New
Granads, was with Simon Bolivar in several
engagements, and was made s prisoner of
war when Mirands surrcndered, was a
printer,

Major General Dix, General Butterfield,
General Sickles, General Birvey, General
Sweeney, have becn printers. Caks,
J. H, Tippoo and Major Pang-
horn, were printers by profession, and laid

down the ing stick to take up the
pen first, and the sword in defence of
the Union.

Colonol James Cameron, of the 79th

Highlanders, Captain Madigan, of Bast
Coptain Lovis Quackcabusb, of the 5t

Michigan, Captain Megonigle of DBaxter's
Fire Zouaves, and Jesse J. Thomas, assist-
ant surgeon of the 10th New Jersey, belong
to the list of printers who bave fought snd
died for the * red, white, and biue,” im the
present straggle.

Boston has sent many printers out among
ber brave volunteers. A recent number of
the Boston Juurnal, one of the best news-
papersin the country, says: No olass of
our citizens have responded with more alac-
rity to the call of their country than the
members of the “ art preservative of arts.”
There ia probably not an uffice in the city
that has not sent forth some of its men to
belp swell that * grand army” which is to
“crush out” the rebellion, The patriotism
of Benjamin Franklin still animates the
eraft; and they are ready to lay aside the
“‘composing stick’ and shoulder the “shoot-
ing stick” at the call of duty.

* * * * -

New York printers bave also reponded
nobly to the cause—many of them having
gained distinction as officers. If I thought
you could spare room I might publish &
loog list of the names of those who have
voluntoered from our craft from the com-
mercial metropolis. The * Knights of
Faust on Manhattan” will pever forget
their country in the time of ber nced.

A Western paper says: “ Nearly every
newspaper in the West is advertising for
compositors or printers. The truth is, the
printers are all volunteering, and in conse-
quence there is an unusual demand for
those that are left, The printers are ever
ready, when the country calls, to lay down
the composing-stick snd take up the shoot-
ing-stick.”
ndeed, it has been estimated that over
one per centum of our entire army of vol-
unteers. According to thig last census there
aro 18,000 printers in the United States,
four-fifths of whom are in the loyal States.
In the Mexican War the proportion of
printers was greater. ¥ - -

Philadelphia printers are not behind
their fellow-craftsmen in other citics. I
would like to publish the name of cvery
prioter that has volunteered from this city,
bat the list would make a “ column ” en-
tirely too eolid and heavy, and take up too
much of your valuable space.

* * * *
The printers, it will be scen, are well
represented in the solid columus of the
Union, and with good sheoting sticks, plenty
of leaded matter, a full fiont of cannon, and
a bold face, they will meet the minivns of
Jeff. Davig, butter bis forts, chase the cne-
my from his strongholds, and lock wp the
furms of the SBccesh leaders. We are sure
that, before they return, they will make an
imposing désplay, and Gnaprint a good im-
pression upon history's paye. If all classos
of the community carry the same deep loye
for the Union in their bosom, as do the
priuters, not & * will fall from our holy
flag, not & § of our soil will be given up to
the traitors.

Begging your pardon, Mr. Editor, for
thus tresspassing upon your valuable time
and space, under a desire to do fall justice
to our eraft, I would remain, yours obe-
diently, “ Tyro.”
Pmiraperria, August 25, 1862,

A PATRIOTIC PASTOR.

The Pittsburg correspondent of the Phd-
adelphia Standard describes the prevalence
of the patriotic spirit in that region a8 quite
equal to that of Boston. Hesays:

¢ The military spirit in this region is
wonderfully in the ascendent. Allegheny
and Butler counties will more than send
out their quota of the 300,000 call. The
very choicest of our young men, not waiting
or wishing for office, are turning into the
‘rank and file' by hundreds and thousands,
and are now pressing on the enemy’s coun-
try. A fow evenings ago, Rev. Mr. Clark
(the successor of the Rev. Dr. Rogers in
Allegheny City) held a prayer-meeting
with the young men of his con on.
Daring the progress of the meeting he
urged upon them the meoessity of their
coming @p to the help of the Government
in this hour of trial. He is a true patriot
himself, and be spoke enthusiastically and
earnestly. At the close of his addressa
young man arose and eaid, *Sir, if you will
agree to lead us into the battle-field, I for
one will follow.” The reverend gentleman
immediately responded to the challenge and
recorded his name as a soldier of the United
States army. Bofore the sdjournment of
that meeting, more than thirty young men
eorolled their names; aod by the next day
the whole compuny was made up, and th
noble was clected their captain. The
work did not stop here, however, for within
the next thirty-six hours a sccond full com-
pany was orgsnized; aond by Saturday
morning a third one, entire and complete,
was sworn into the zanioous In the bor-
ough of Sewiekley, where there are about
l2%hrotas, more. than 60 young men have
enlisted for the war. The Scotch-Irish’
clement in this region is arouscd. The
people are now terribly in esrncst. The
rebellion must be crushed; the Gevernment
must be sustained.” P

£ A newspaper, in noticing the pres-
ontation of a silver cup to a contemporary,
# He peeds no eup. He ean drink
any - vessel that contains liquor—
meck ¢
8

Inthtl.,h of ao‘bonle, thé?u&d
demijohn, a or the bepg-
;oh:d'ghlnel-': <Hipa

By Hejuest |
OUR FRIENDS SO FAR AWAY.
[A friend of Mr. H——, of this village, now
}'n uwdtfmun Army, writes from County Down,

At our Annual Meeting, our prayers were atill
zl!wed for our ﬂ-ien-!:hi: Ameriea, and this little
¥mn, eomposed g pocasion, w g wi
sad solempity b,t: e
Aw—Autp Laxe Syxe.

My friends, when here together met,
And privileged to pray,
Shall we among our frivnds forget
The dear ones far sway ?
The dear ones far away.

O Lord, thou knowest how prone they are,
ke us, o po ustray ;
Then make thy chief peeuliar care,
Our friends a0 far away.
Our friends 8o far away.

Thon knowest the enemy of souls
_Would make of them a prey,
Unless Thy sovercign grace upholds
Our friends so far away.
Our friends so far awny.

Wherever Thon their lot has cast,
Be it on land or sea,
O may thy choicest Llessings rest
On them so far away.
On them so far away.

And when this weary lifs is done,
And time has passed nway,
O may we meet around thy tirone,
Our friends so fur away.
Our friends so fur away.,

And in our Father's honas above,
Through one eternal day,
We'll sing of Christ's redeeming love,
With friends so far nway.
With friends so far nway.

A THRILLING STORY.

The following story is taken from * Par-
ley’s Thousnnf and One Stories.” It is
founded upon sn occurrense which actually
took place in Vermoont some forty years ago.
The facts are almost literally related :

My brother Heman liked the business of
carrying the mail better than I did, so I
went to work in a new clearing I had com-
mooced, and not quite so far from the
house of a brother-in-law. I used to stay
as often at onc placo as the other. I felt
the force of this in the course of the win-
ter, as you will sce directly.

Thero had fulled one of our old-fashioned
Northern New York snows, brusted over
hard enough to bear a man. I was gotting
along famously with my clearing, making
ready to build a house in the epring. I
was ambitiour, working early and late, go-
ing without my dinner somo days, when
the bread aud meat I had brought in my
pocket was frozen so bard that I could not
masticate it without takingz up too much of
my time. Owme day it was intenscly cold,
with & prospect of a storm that might hin-
der my work next day, so I wurk-.-ﬁ on as
lohg 85 I could see, aud after twilight 1
felled a tree which in ils descent lodged
against another. I could not bear the idea
of leaving the job half finished, and mount-
cd the almost prostrate budy to cut a limb
to let it down.

The body of tho tree forked abont forty
feet up, into two cqual parts, with large
projecting limbs from both. It waa one of
these that I had to cut away to bring it to
the ground. In my haste, perhaps I was
not a8 careful as I should have been ; at any
rate, the first blow cut the lodgement so
that the tree began to settle, and I was just
agoing to jump off when the fork split, snd
as it did so one foot dropped into the space
80 that I could not extricate it for the mo-
ment ; but I felt no alarm, for I knew that
I could cut away the trce in a minute, or
perhaps draw my foot out of the boot, as
the pressure was not severe. At the first
blow of the axe, the tree took another start,
rolled over, and the split closed with all the
force of its giant strength, crushing my
foot &ill the very bones were flattened, and
there I hung suspended, just able to touch
the tips of my fingers in the snow, with
nothing to rest upon for a wmoment—the
air at zero, and growing colder—no pros-
pect of any one coming that way that night
—no friends to feel alarmed at my
for one would supposc mo safs with the
other.

My axe, in its fall, rested npon the snow
crust about ten feet off. If I could only

that I might yet save myself, I did
not think how I was to cut myself loose
from the body of that t trec, auspended
as I was, he:l down, lfflumﬂ'erinf with the
rushing of disordered blood, but bt
in that keen blade wy only hope of life
was fixed. Just forward of me grew a
slim bush, which I thought, if T could ob-
tain it, I could form into & hook by twisting

in my reach. ;
Although the bash wau ont of my reach,

I at last succeeded nni;a tting hold of it by
means of 3 tying my suspen-
h.”pl drew g; {ugrd’m l:)d

cut it off with my pocket knife—one of
that sort so long known as “Barlow knives,”
ing & dng bisde two and 2 ball inches
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the limbs together, and draw the axe with- | but

the Lill, crushing through the frost brittle
bushes ; down wpon the ice of the ereck,
to a little fall a few rods below, and over
that into the unfrozen pool, with a surging
sound, as it full iato the water, that sceme
to send its icy chill through every vein and
artery of my whole body.

I still bad my koife. True, it was a
rough surgical instrument, but hope and
the love of life Fue me strength to climb
up my fastencd leg and cut away the boot
and stocking; then with that knife I un-
jointed my ancle and fell to the ground—
my left log a footless, bleeding stump !

The intensity of the cold saved me from
bleeding to death. I tore off a part of my
coat, and with my handkerchief and sus

ndor managed to bind up my leg with a

andful of enow, and started to erawl home.
I suceecded in reaching within sight of the
bouse and theo my strength utierly failed
we,
1 tried my voice, bot mede no one bear.
I exerted myself once more, and crawled
toward the road that I koew IHeman must
come, It was a painful task, for, beside
my exhaustion, I was perishing with cold.
Just then I heard the sound of my brother's
stage born, and the jingle of bells coming
down the hill. I strained my voice to the
utmost pitch, but he did not, could not
hear; but there was another fricod—man's
faithful friend—who did hLear. Old Hun-
ter, the moblo old dog, had insisted oun
accompanying this trip, and brother said,
“Let bim zo; who knows what good may
come of it?” Good did come, for his ear
was quicker than IMeman’s and bhe roused
up at the firat cry, and as tha second reach-
ed his ear, he leaped out and in a minate
was at the spot where I lay upon the snow.

Just then the sleigh had got up the hill;
Hunter sprang back into the fath, barked
loudly, and when the horses came up he
jumped up, scized the reins, and would
not let go till I{oman called & halt.

Hunter let go bis hold on the horses,
jum back to the sleigh, caught hold of
Heman's band, pulling off tho mitten, and
away he ran back where I was, and com.
menced barking furiously, but I heard
nothing, The effect vpon me, when 1
knew 1 was discovered by that faithful dog,
and that he would never dcsert me, mor
ocase his efforts until he had obtained help,
caused me to faint. My brother knew that
Hunter was not at play—that eomething
carious was the matter—and he jumped out
of the sleigh and ran after bim.

Io & little while I was safe at home ; the
doctor was sent for, and my wound properly
dressed, I eventually recovercd.

- ——

THE POWER OF NATIONAL MUSIC.

The Memphis Bullctin bas the following
touching incident, illustrative of the power
of pational music over evon 8 heart scared
with treason:

Tucsday cvening, when the band of the
25th Indiana were screnading Col. Hillyer
and lady, it Lappencd. that the wife and
daughter of a distinguished Kentuck
member of our Coogress, (Mr. Dunlap)
were on & visit to Mrs. H. The daughter
is the wife of a prominent officer in the
rebel army, and ove of the most beautiful
and sccomplished women of the South.
She had just arrived from Mississippi, and
was on her way to her childbood’s home in
Kentucky, baving accompanied her bus
band hitherto through the war. On the
occasion referred to, the band first played
some operalic picces. Then there was a
pause—then the Star Spangled Banner.
When the first strain of IEu grand old
American Marsailles filled the air, the rebel
officer’s wife clasped her bands ther
and burst into tears, exchiming, * Ob,
that dear, dear old tune ! I bave not beard
it for s0 long a time, I fecl like a wanderer
come home again.”” The cflcet on those
prescut may be imagived.

———

A SeLr.—Not long since & lot of us—I
am an H. P, “ high private,” now—were
quartered in several wooded tencmonts, and
in the inner room of one lay the corpus of
a young Secesh officer, awaiting burial.
The news soon spread to a village pot far
offi. Down came a tearing scntimental and
not bad-looking spacimen of a Virginny
dame.
m:dlacl !i:e kiss kim f-ir his mother ! ’1‘;‘3

ied, as I interrn er progress,
let me kiss him ful:'“:iu mother !

“Kiss whom 7"

“ The dear little licutenant, the one whe
lics dead within. Point inim bim out to

ir, if ° pever saw hi
me, :::ial‘f" you please. w him,

I led ber throogh nmi'um iWL
~ of Pbiladelphis, lay out
on ao uptarsed trough, fast asleep. Sup-
posing him to be the “ article ™" sought for,
she rusbed up and cxclaiming, ““ Let me
kiss bim for his mother,” approached her
lips to his forchead. What was hor smaze-
ment when the * corpse i
its arms sround her, returmed the salute
i ly and exclaimed: * Never mind
the old lady, Miss, go it on your account.
I haven't the slightest objection "

E= An anxious father bad been lectur-
wdiudm o&gﬂ, after a most
: to 3 :
of contrition, :.F'eschin«l:
no refén emotion? not ome
P Ab, father,” replied the
bopeful, “ you as well leave
off ¢ boring’ me; you will ¢

ki

1

7

L

1 can assure you.”

in po water, | year

SENSIELE OBSERVATIONS.

Bulwer, in the last number of his  Cax-
tonia,” indulges in the following trite but
sensible observations :

It is a wondrous advantage to a man, in
every pursuit or avoeation, to securc an ad-
viser in a scosible woman. In woman
there is at once a subtle delicacy of tact,
and a plain soundness of judgment, which
are rarely combioed to an equal degree in

mao. A woman, if she be really your
friend, will have a scnsitive for
your character, homor, repute. She will

seldom counsel you to do a shabby thing,
fora woman friend always desires to be
proud of you. At the same time, ber con
stitutional limidity makes her moro eautious
than your male friend. She, therefore,
s:ldom counsels you to do an imprudent
thing By female friendships I mean pure
friendships—those in which therc are no
adwixture of the passion of love, excoptin
the married state. A man's best femalo
fricnd is a wife of sense and good
heart, whom Le Iows,g?l?:(ll who loves him.
If he have that, he need not scek elsewhere,
But supposing the man to be without such
a helpmate, female friendships he must still
have, or his intellect will be without a gar-
den, and there will be many an unheceded
gap even in its strongost fonce.  Bettor and
safer, of course, such fricndships, whero
disparity of years or circumstances put the
idca of love out of the question. Middlo
life hias rarcly this advantage; youth and
old age bave. We may bave female friend-
ships with those much older, and with those
much younger, than oursclves. Molicre's
old housckeoper was a great help to his
genius; and Moutaigne’s philosophy takes
both a gentler and a loftier character of
wisdom from the date in which be finds, in
Marie de Gonﬂm‘{. an adopted daughter,
i gertainly beloved by me,” says the Horaco
of essayists, “with morc than paternal
love, and involved in my solitudo and re-
tirement, as one of the best parts of my
being,” Female frieadship, indeed, is to
man, “prasidium et dulcc decus”—bulwark,
sweetener, ornament of his existence. To
his mental cultare it isinyaluable ; without
itall Lis knowledge of books will never
give him knowledge of the world,

LARGEST CITY IN THE WORLD.

A very crroncous idea is indulged in by
many peeple in relation to the largest city
in the world ; many confidently asscrt that
London, or, as it is froquently termed, tho
Great Mectropolis, is far superior both in
size and the number of its inhabitants. Bug
such is oot the case. Jeddo, the eapital of
Japan, is, without exceptios, tho largest
and most populous city in the world.

It contains the vast number of 1,500,000
dwellings, and 5,000,000 of human souls,

Many of the streets aro nineteen Japan-
escrics in length, which is equivalent to
twenty-two English miles.

The commerce of Jeddo far excceds thas
of any other city in tho world, and the sea

¥ along the eoast is constantly white with the

sails of ships. Their vesscls sail to the
Soathern portion of the empire, whero they
are ladened with rice, tea, sea-coal, tobaceo,
silk, cotton, and tropical fruite, all of which
can find ready market in the North; and
then return freighted with corn, salt, oil,
isinglass, and various other productions of
the North, which bave a markct in the
South.

SIGEL AND BANKS.

The psople here arc very cnthusiastic
over Sigel and Banks, whenever they ap-
pear on tho strects or at the hotels. At
noon to-day, these two Generals were at a
room at Willard's, looking over a map of
Virginia. General Sigel came out shortly,
mounted his horse and rode away on a gal-
lop. As he came from the room into the
hall of the hotel, the crowd set up the ery
of * Sigel! There goes Sigel I” And by
the time he had reached the sidewalk s
large erowd was around him hurrabing
excitedly. It is noticeable that whenever a

t fivorite of the public appears the pre-

x of “General " is never applicd to bim.
The people ery * Sigel I'” © Banks!” and
“ Burnside I” and say potbing as to their
rank. Geoeral Sigel is looking very thin,
but in good bealth, lle and General
Banks bave pleaty to do just now.

325~ The only flag of any nation that has
aitempted to run the blockado, has been
that of England. This s volumes for
the political charucter of a portion of the
publio sentiment of Great Britain, and also
of lbomlim: m':nlityaﬁu Governmeat;
ospecially when t ieguised s
with the rebellion in the Provines Ju.m
m&emnk It is to be feared MJ&
's policy is not the “ best policy” w
largest clement is honesty ; B:lnlhi of
that other typo wherein interest rules.

2% Ouve of our Eoglish born citizens,
who bas resided bere sbout fiftecn years,
time sizce from a
he is down oa “ bold Hingland,” from

over there !”  In answer to the question :
« Which country would you fer to live
in, Eogland or Americal™ be answered :

erop
6,500,
will allow the State an export of 500,000,




